THE    MEMOIRS    OF
At the sound of his voice the little boy ran at once into
his arms.
'Well, I suppose we pught not to be surprised to see you
in your natural colour/ said Mrs, Marby; 'but Pm afraid
I shall always think of our preserver as black, white though.
you are now. You are very welcome, black or white, and I
know that you will prove to my father how right and well-
founded is my good opinion of you.'
*I do not doubt it now, Lucy/ said her father. Tor I have
heard another excellent account of his conduct in trying to
save a poor girl from destruction, and I cannot believe that
a man of such generous impulses can be corrupt at heart'
'Well, well/ said Mrs, Marby, with a sigh of relief, 'let
us hope that your troubles are over now. Rashleigh shall
go as overseer on my farm at Hawkesbury, and his wages
shall be half the profits from the land. Will that satisfy you?'
she asked with a smile, turning to Rashleigh.
After stammering his thanks, Rashleigh withdrew and
went to find Eriee and Tita, and was surprised to find that
they seemed quite unable to resume the old familiar relation-
ship, now that he was a white man* They had certainly seen
him as a white man at the very outset, but that, to them,
was different. He attempted to speak to them, as usual, in
their native tongue, but was then and always after repulsed
by them by a demeanour of distant respect. They remained
with him for years, but he never succeeded in breaking down
the shy reserve which they maintained towards him. *You
white gentleman now; no more black fellow/ they would
say, and go about their work.
Rashleigh took charge of the management of Mrs*
Marby's farm at Hawkesbury until he received a conditional
pardon for his services in rescuing her and her sister, and,
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